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the RUBY 


A1 Taylor headed for home, whist¬ 
ling contentedly. He stopped for a ci¬ 
garette and lit It. Just then he heard 
a strange metallic sound, as if a ham¬ 
mer was dropped from a great height. 
Taylor leoked about his feet. 

He saw a shapeless piece of red 
glass. He stooped to pick it up It was 




glint, and for such a i 
gave off a great deal 
could hardly hold it. 

Where did itcomf from? Taylor 
asked himself. It had to come from 
somewhere overhead. He'looked about 
him. He was on level ground; empty 


lots and a playground. 

Could it have beeV thrown? Taylor 
discounted this reason. He was all- 
alone, with no one in sight. 

"It... it looks like a ruby!" Taylor 


said aloud. "Hmm! Maybe it's worth 
something!" 

He started to walk hurriedly. He 
wanted to get to a jeweler for an ap¬ 
praisal. After all, it happened before! 
A man finds a packet of diamonds and 
becomes rich. Well, he found a ruby! 

After some difficulty he found a 
jewelry store that was opened. He 
rushed'in, clutching the red glass. 

"Yes, what can I do for you?" the 
jeweller asked, surprised. 

"I.. .1 want this appraised," Taylor 
stammered. 


The Jeweller took the red, shim¬ 
mering object from Taylor. He fondled 
it, examining it as he turned it over in 

"Strange!" the jeweller finally said. 
"I've never seen anything like this be- 

The jeweller peered through his mag¬ 
nifying loop. Suddenly, he gaped. He 
took the loop away from his face, rub¬ 
bed his eyes disbelievingly, and again 
looked at the red object through the 

/'Here, look for yourself!" the jew¬ 
eller said, preferring both the loop and 
the glass to Taylor. 

Taylor examined the glass under the 
loop. He gawked at what he saw. 

There, under the loop in bold, mag¬ 
nified relief, Taylor saw a strange 
world. A range of rugged mountains 
that rimmed gaping holes miles deep. 
The land seemed pock-marked with 
craters and plateaus of every size and 
dimension. 

After Taylor put down the loop, the 
jeweller asked: 

"Where did you get this.. .jewel?" 

"I. ..I found it," Taylor said. "It 
just fell from above!" 

"From above ?" the jeweler said pro¬ 
vocatively. 

Then, in a flash Taylor realized the 
jeweller was hinting at the Moon! All 
of thatpeculiar, diminutive world he had 
percieved in the little piece of glass, he 
had seen before in photographs of the 
moon. The mountains, the craters, the 
dried-out areas.. .all were exact dupli¬ 
cates of tlie moon I 
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